The light of wisdom dimly burns, 
Although the times are sad ones ; 
Still we are taught to do good turns 
For those that do us bad ones. 
But nature tells us, and most true, 
To either friend or brother : 
Do that for them they’d do for you, 
’Cause one good turn deserves another. 


Cuorus: Thus, while the world goes round, 
"Midst confusion, strife and bother, 
Believe me, friends, I ever found 
That one good turn deserves another, 
That one good turn deserves another, 


A neighbor, once, was sent to jail : 
And, having soon repented, 
Ask’d me for to be his bail : 
To which I soon consented. 
And, after I had got him clear 
From all his broils and bother, 
He ran away with my wife, oh, dear | 
_’Cause one good turn deserves another, 
Chorus. 


A beggar, once, came to my door, 
Whilst I stood there a thinking, 

And said ; kind sir, relieve the poor ; 
For, with hunger I’m fast sinking ! 

Then, I ordered the cook to fill his lap 
With food for his poor mother — 

When, from the door, he stole the mat, 
’Cause one good turn deserves another, 

Chorus, 
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